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armed men that flowed on every side of them, the regi-
ments which till now had held their ground could resist
no longer. Surrender or flight was all that was left. Too
late Monk found the regiment he was so proud of would
not fight in such a cause. He even had to hear it said
that a number of his men had turned their fire on the
hard-pressed wings. Acton Church, around which the
train was parked, was hard by, and thither with the rest
of the officers he took refuge. For a while Byron hovered
round to try a rescue with the horse, but the attempt
was hopeless. Church, guns, baggage and all were sur-
rendered, and after barely a week's service in the King's
army Monk found himself a prisoner.

A few days afterwards nearly the whole of his old
regiment had enlisted with Fairfax, white he and Warren
were sent prisoners to Hull. But for such a man Hull
was not safe enough. It had but recently been relieved,
and was not out of danger so long as Lord Newcastle was
at York. Fairfax and the other officers who had fought
by Monk's side in the Low Countries knew well the value
j                           of his services, and impressed upon the Parliament that

j                           he was "a man worth the making," and not without

effect. He was ordered up to London with "Warren, and
on July 8th brought to the bar of the House. There
the two unfortunate officers were charged with high
treason and committed to the Tower. No sooner were
they there than Lord Lisle set about justifying his boasts
to the Council. He was still doing his best to get appointed
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and there could be no better
testimonial to his fitness than that he could command the
services of the officers in the Tower, Of Monk there was
every hope, for he alone had refused to bind himself notgby showed Ormonde's despatch to the
